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QERRY WEST GETS BUBY AND
TEDDIE WRITES A CHECK.
EDDIE recolled three full ateps,
and wtbod with her arms
sirmight &t her sldes and a
biack rage In her eves,

Qerry's own hands had dropped to
his sida, and his head fell forward, for
all the world like a chrysanthemum
that noeded watering,

“*Q-0-0:0-0-0"" gaspsd Teddls, with
the most unmistakable wccents of
loathlag and anger In her voles, “"Are
all men like that?"

Walt " oalled out Gerry, unhap-
pily, pleadingly.

But Teddle had no (ntention of
walting. #he withered him with one
short look of revulsion. of uttsr re-
pudiation, wheeled about, and strods
out of the ofMce.

Ehes went, leaving behind her a blue-
fox canteen muff and a much bluer
young attorney, who for quite & num-
ber of minutes stood staring morose
and motionless out over the East
River,

He contemplated that wharf-fringed
waterway very much as though he
should llke to take a header down
into It. Then, as he slowly and de-
jectedly turned about, his eya fell on
the forgotten muff,

He cronsed to his desk and took the
farry pillow up lo his hands, turning
it over and over. Hes medilatively
stroked the deep pelt, mniffed at it,
started for ths door, and just as sud-
denly stopped.

Then he qulatly removed two tennia
racquets and m box aof golf balla
wrapped In & llama wool sweater-
coat from the bottom drawer of his
desk and Into this same drawer care-
fully tucked away the blune-fox muff—
after which he stood, irresslute and
unmoving, for another full filve min-
utes.

Then Gerry West, as though to
maks up for lost time, exploded into
& sudden fury of movement.

He punched the busszer-buttoen for
his stenpgrapher, jferked down the
messanger-call lever and caught up
the telophone directory with one hand
while he possesaed himself of the re-
celver with the other.

“I'll show ‘em,'' he muttered dark-
Iy to himself, *'I'll show ‘em they
can't pull that eave-man stuff around
my home circle!'

And in half an hour's time he had
An ex-pool-roomer from & private de-
tective agency busily shadowing Gun-
boat Dorgan, and another quiet-mov-
ing asgent gathoring what data he
could as to the physical disabllities
of Raocul Uhlan, and an expeditious
clerk from the outer office confirming
the address and movements of & cer-
tain Miss Ruby Reamer,

Then, having started these wheels
into motion, he hurriedly looked up
a poiot or two of law, consulted his
watch, and called up Louils Lipsett of
the Star at the Press Club,

“Louis,"” he eald over the wire,
“I've got a great news story for you."

“Good!™ promptly announced the
other.

“Yas, it'a so good, In fact, that
you've got to come and help me kill
it in tha bud."”

“Then let me suggest that what you
want isn't & reporter, but an under-
taker," retorted the unfeeling young
White Hope of his over-saffroned
datly.

*“No, I want you, Louis, and I want
you quick' Gerry coolly averred,
“Bo come over hore in a taxi and let
me unload.”

Louls came. and smoked Gerry's
good cigurs, and listened, with o true
reporter's pang of regret.

“mow, the one thing that Avenue.
robls Uhlan can't stand, the one
thing he doesn’t want, in all this, is
printer's Ink,'" Gerry Weat wound up.
“Bo It's up to us to give him what
he's afrald of. It's up to us to hold n
full page Bunday story over his fat
head.

*“I want you to go right up to him
reporter from the Star, with
detall I've given you. I weant
you to let him ses just what Iit']l
look 1ike when it's unrolled, the ontire
unsavory story,

“And if he |sn't sending a hurry-
eall in for the soft padal bafore you're
out of the elevator I'1l buy the Star
and give It to you to play with when
your'ye got writer's cramp in the coeo.”

“And supposing our Romeo doesn't

™
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“He can't help it. But If he's craxy
encugh not to, I'll bring Gunboat Dor-
gan up there myself. And If that
doesn't turn the trick, Il eall the rot-
ter out myself and give him what he
desarves. And (f that doesn't work,
1"l put a bullet into himi*

The man from the Star office smiled
A bit wearily.

"“Say, Gerry, doesn't this strike you
an golng pretty far for a mere cllent?"

"A mere cllent,” echoed the other.
YA mere client?" he repeated as he
looked his confederate straight In the

"She's & darned sight more than

toat. She's the girl, pleass God, that

. I'm going to marry!™

“Ho at Inst I get you,"” announoced
the solemn-eyed Louls as he reached
over the deak-end and solamnly shook
hands with the other man. ‘*And now
Il xnow how to put the mcrewa to
that paletta-acraper|”

*“Then let's get bLusy' saggented
Gerry as he reached for his hint and
coat, after & moment's talk aver the
wire. “They've got that Heamer girl
far me, and the sooner we have our
pow-paw the better!"

Teddle was heginning to see. as she
felt melnmic undulations In what she
had so foollshly accepted s bedrock,
thal her home-life had perhaps stood
for more than she Impgined,

It had meant pot an sccldental but
an elaborately sustainsd dignity, a
harboring seclusion, an achleved
though cluttered-up spaciousness
where the wheels of existence re-
volved on bearings so polished that
e wus apt to forget thelr power,
Mhen she Jeft Gerald ‘lrt's office

“freedom” in Greenwich Village, Mer

to see her, telling his old chum,
loose

kisse: her. To punish him she asks

GUNBOAT DORGAN, a prizefig
Dorgan thereupon alo kisses her and
to the annoyance of

Dorgan has apparently thrown her o
ATTORNEY SHOTWELL, repre
£2500 for his client for the beating
CERRY WEST, one of her own
She telis her atory, \a.hcgcupnn {

i
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she left behind her more than a blus-
fox canteen muff. She left the last
of her confidence in lifé, the last of
her belief In mankind. Bhe found
herself compelled to face a world that
seemed too blg and brutal for even
the valorous spirit of youth,

And after a vast amount of frantic
and quits frultless thinking she also
found hersel! compelled to eat crow.
It had tired her out and baffled her,
and broken down both her will power
and her pride,

Much as she hated to do it, she felt
that her only wr out was to com-
promise with Raoul Uhlan, Right or
wrong, she would pay the man's
claim and get the thing over with,
A quick assessment of her Immedi-
ate meanns, however, showed her that
she had little more than half enough
monsy to meet hig demand.

8o ahe promptly stopped in at the
Waldorf telegraph desk and ment o
message to her Uncle Chandler atl
Hot Springs:

“Please wire my banker,” she
sald, “eleven thousand dollars
without ' deluy or foollsh Gues-
tions, as It Is urgent, Lovingly,
Teddle."

Her Undle Chandler, after frown.
Ing for a full hour over thim unex-
pected mossage, none too willingly
wired instructions for eleven thousand
dollars to be placed to the eredit of
his niece.

Then, after still another hour of
troubled thought, he sent s day-let-
ter off to old Commodore Stillman
ot the Nasturtium Club explaining
thut he had meason to belleve that
Theodora was In some sort of trouble
and requesting him to drop quletly
down to the girl's studio and have o

look mround to see Just what was
wrong.

And the Commuodore in quention,
instend of belng upset by this calumi.
tous Intimation of beauty in distress,
odjusted hig cravat and topped in mt
Thorley's for the insertion of a Rich-
mond rosehud in the buttonhole of
bis right-hand lapel.

Then he toddied blithely down to

he arrived at Teddie's studio Just in
time to st wn urbine old gentleman
pocket, wilth an alr of quist but un
qualified matisfuction, & narrow alip
of papsr which looked remarkably
like & bunk check.

The Commodore stond aside, how-
ever, until this triuvmmphant-eyed old
gontleman liad bowed himaelf tri-
umphantly out, whereupon it eame to
his attention that hie romewhat ab-
tmcted young hostess remalned un-
denlably divorced from the
buoyancies of youth

He was w0 impressed, 1n faot, by
the shadows of fatigus about Teddie's
starry eyes and the world-weariness
in her forlorn Httle wmille that he con.
cluded the gravest foarm of his old
Irlend the Major to be quite well
founded,

But Toddle, aocepting him as an
emissary from s world of pomp and
order which had seemed eternally lost
to her, was yiad enouwh 1o ensconps
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FRAMRIC WIFELITHE HMoL o OF INTRIGLIETIEITC .,
T AT b e e o TONES
WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY.
THEODORA (TEDDIE) HAYDEN
UNCLE CHANDLER, “the major," befure leaving for Hot Springs, goes

COMMODORE STILLMAN, that she is "ton pretty to be running around
Her uncle is forced to be satisfied with hier independent attitude,
HAOUL UHLAN, a portrait painter, forees his attentions on Teddie and

L]
hter, to beat him,

assumes rights over

which Dorgan doesz
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senting Raoul Uhlan, calls to demand
So Teddie calls on
set, a childhood playmate, now a laws

serev alen kises her

“'0-0-0-0-0-0,” GABPED TEDDIE, ‘ARE ALL MEN LIKE THAT?"

£00d tea, he soon discovered, but that
in no way dampened his ardor or
discouraged him in the object of his
visitation, R
8o he hummed and hawed and
touched lightly on the prerogatives
of the elderly, and ventured the asser-
tion that New York was an extremely
bewlldering city.

Hapecially for the young, he msald:
il he bBecame paternal and platitu-
dinous over the perils of the wide,
wide world In general, and then with
rather gwiward unconcern announced
his hope that Teddle was moking a
Ko of it

But Teddle wasn't making a go of
It, as she very well knew, and for
ong weak moment she woas tempted
to take this kindly-eyed and clean-
hearted old gentleman into her con-
fidence and exteriorate her troubles
by freely and frankly talking them
over wilth one cl'.h-rr own kind,

But & revival of her old spirit of
Independance nipped this tmpulse In
the bud, so she merely guve the Com-,
modore another cup of ten and some-
what pensively asked ' the autumn
ball at Tuxedo had been a success
this yenr.

Whereupon the ¢ld Commodore ad-
mitted thut It had been 4 success, if
you could call such things a success.
Hut they weren't like the good old
days of the Patriarchs and the As-
semblics and The Howling Swelln
The spirit of the times hud clinnged,
had lamentably changod, and the re-
Intionship of the sexes In the younger
generatlon seemed disturbing ta the
survivors of the older ¢ra when n
lady was accepled as a lady and
tredted as ones,

And from this diatribe on the de-
generation of the present day Ted-
digs the old counsellor glided enslly
and eloquently iInto the subject of
early marriage and adequate guardian-
ship. BEvery girl of apirit ought 1o
morry.

Biven Teddie herself, he finally von-
tured, ought to marry.

“No young whippersnapper, mind
you,"” discreetly qualified the 19
e
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him In the hrown.velvet arm chair

and make tea fur him in the bstteres

old samover, It was not partigularly
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1 “'poor little rich ‘]II," sreks

her roadster, much

Feddie with “the law,” becatise

Commodorn, "“but some older and
stoadler man who knows the warld
and Its wnys, A man to be prelled on In
timen of trouble, & man who'd be »
harbor of refuge, when the sens go!
to kieking up a bitr*

Nut this didn't seem to Impriss
Teddle na he had hoped It would,

"I've seen all I want of men,”’ ahe
anncunced with unexpected passion
1 despise thum, the whole pack of
them!*'

(CapErieht, 1022, by the Bell Byndloats, Tne.d

(Gunboat Dorgan demands an ex-
planation—see to-morrow's
ment.)
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“A FOOL THERE WAS"

Kipling agaln has “inspired” o
movie, his poem, “The Vampire"
being s0 oredited on the Strand pro-
gramme and quoted In Willlam Fox's
fim’s titles us an adaptation of Por-
ter Emerson Browne's play, "A Fool
There Was.”

Therefore n vampire figures in the
film; but, now that we've read a little
Fraud and much . Hergeshoelmer,
take our vamps with a graln of sait
Paprika isn't enough, *A Fool Theie
Ft’.m" In hard to swallow,

Not that Mr. Hrowne and Emmott
J. Flynn, the dlrector, haven't glven
us n story, but somehow they have
falled to show satisfactorlly why
Lowls Stone as John Schuyler left
whit was shown ss a really happs
home, and that at once, for even as
good-looking u siren as the one played
by Estelle Taylor. John's defection
was too sudden and too complete
We'd have belleved It more readily if
we had been told at least that John
didn’t ke the pattern of the rus
chosen by his wife and if we hadn't
been shown he was happy with his
wife and thelr children.

Ot courss, John Schuyler lan't the
man we thought he was: but the
prople who made this movie shouldn't
have misled us, Anybody who could
sleep as soundly as John did when
the vamp began vamping wouldn't
desert home, wife, children, business
and friends and then die becauwe of
N woman—any woman, even though
the consequences of vamping in pro-
gressive, Something else affecting
John caused all that, his death any
way. It may have been the wages
of &in, but somehow we suspect the
ndapters and the censors as accesso-
ries before and after the fact. ’
A Fool There Was,' foollsh as h
was, Isn't reasonuble.

Reel Reviews
By IK SHUMAN

we

“THE MAN UNCONQUERABLE.”

Now, on the other hand, “the Man
Unconquerable,' featuring Jack Holt,
at the Rivoll, Is one of our ldeas of a
reasonable pleture, although we don't
belleve there Is such a man.

Holt us Robert Kendall, who in-
heritea a poarl flshery In the China
Ben, meeta a pretty glrl, There I8 no
other girlt thereabouts so he falls In
love with her, but he ncts rationally,
He attends to business, which {n this
instance I8 fighting gloriously with
beachcombers, pearl ponchers, native
policemen, sllck secretaries and other
undesirables, Even when the girl
who 18 Sylvin Breamer as Rita Du-
rand, daughter of Kendall's business
rival, thinks he has stolen the pearis
und killed her father he continues to
behave normally. Hls charncter as o
scrapper has been establighed,

The establidhment of character, It
moems, ought to be worth the atten-
tion of movie directors When we
“aw Jack Holt lcking a roomful of
roughnecks single-handed, proving
just o moment later that he didn't
steal the rose-colored pearls and kill
old man Durand, and then taking
Rita for good If not for all in his arms,
we believed it.
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Four-Foot Tiger Cub Sllaré;Room
O0f 0il Man, Guest at McAlpin

“Perfectly Tamed,” Says Owner, Swinging Feline by
Tail, but Animal Makes Visitors Nervous,

=

GATICO AT THE M'ALPIN.

It's & far ery—or, rather, under the circumstances, a far growl—from
A Iair 600 miles in the Interior of the Republic of Colombla, Bouth America,

to a mults of rooms at the McAlpin Hotel, But that is the experience of

(tatico, the sixteon months' old tiger cub at present sharing her rooms
with her master, Jamea B. Balllnger of Denver.

Clean, whita counterpanes and the g
cool shests and plilow cases of elvil-
lzition now conatitute the den for Cu-
tlco's lithe body, though still In her
If the oceamional fuint sparks
nnd glitters mean an,thing, lngere
the reflection of sllent, sun-spangied
haunts In an eguatorinl Jungle,

A stranger entered the rooms of
Mr. Ballinger and hla room-mate yea-
terday. The strunger stopped omr the
threstiold when a yellow and black
velvet creature, four feet long from
tip te tall, suddenly bounded like =
relensed spring from the foot of the
nenrest bed and dropped without u
round to the carpet. A puir of wide,
gleuming oyer stared at the new-
comer, then narrowed to long alits ans
Guatleo Indulged a prodiglous and im-
pudent yawn, which displayed numer-
ous knife-llke teeth in an expanse of
red mouth.

“Don't be afrald, she's perfectly
tamed,’” came fromd Mr. Balllnger as
he arosa from the other bLed, whers
he has heen confined for a lew days

with a tropleal fever. ‘“Come here,
honey, you ittle devil,"” and Gatico's
master pleked her up by the tall and
swung her onto the bed, “"You can't
do that with an ordinary fellne,'' he
addead’ with a smile. The visitor
ugreed hastily for foar the exparimant
would be repented,

Mr. Ballinger, a tvplecal young
Richard Harding Davis soldler of for.
(uns, is a “production man’* with the
Troplcal Ol Company of Toronto.
Can, He arrived in New York on
business last Thursday from a year's
investigation of oll fAlelds In the coun-
try where Catleco was born,

“"How dld 1 get Gatico?' he re-
peated as the tiger cat, now beside
him on the bed playfully chewed at
his fAngers or stockinged feet, or
pawed—with claws mercifollv rac
tracted, as the mastsr pointed out—
it his clothing, *‘Well, her mother
was killed by a native right near the
honse which ls only twenty feet from

By

tha Jungle, T'va forgotten fust the
olroumstances, Wa kil thess anlmals
all the time down there when they
kot too clowe for comfort and get to
stealing the ohickenm or lNyve mtook
Yen, they could prabably kill a man
If he was unarmed,

I think, though, her mother, who
was about mix feet from nows to Up of
tall, wan killéed with a machetta, one
of these long knlves.'* He reached
Over to a table and pulled from Its
leather case n blue ateel blade a foot
and a half long. “‘Gatico's mother
Kot her cubs too near the trall and the
natives had a met-to with hor which
rosulted In the two cubs, a month old,
being brought into camp,

“Instead of killing them, I agroed
to keep ono and try to ifise It for a
pot. Wa sent the other, Gatioo's
brother, to the Sall Lake Zoo, where
he Is now. He In twice as big as
Gutico (the Spanish for kitten), be-
cause I stunted har growth. OF catirse
wa had to feed them milk from o
bottle for a while, and I always put
n npoonful of rum In Gatioo's bottle
Thim kept her wmick for wseveral
months, resulting In her underdevel-
opment. I knew If 1 dldn't stunt her
I could mever keep her with me at
home or travelling around.

“The memory of that rum still lin-
wers with her. Hha hates 18, A smell
of It sets her wild,. Hhe'd make a
good hooch-hound for Prohibition
ngants, all right.*

Gatlco welghs about Afty pounds,
but Mr. Ballinger expects her to grow
a good deal more. According to him,
she 1= not actually a tiger, Her ecolos -
Ing 18 more like a leopard's—apotted
She looks llke a 'cross betwoeen the two,
They spell her breed “tigre,'* Ballinger
anye She I= bullt heavy 'n the
haunches, her forelegs shorter than
the ordinary oat's, her neck long.
This 1s for springing from long dis-
tances, her master stated, Fler eves
are one minute wide with n wild kind
of brilliance, the next narrowed 1o
thin openings.

‘1 mever heard of onn belng tamed
hofore,'” Balllnger continued, “but she
makes R good pet! and |n ns gentle as &
lamb.”* At this moment Gatico, who
hnd been purring in a low, gutteral
note as her mastor stroked her, ba-
came restlesa, "“She's still tired from
the long trip." sald her master, eyeing
ber closely. Then Gatleo gave & quick
whirl and bit at her master's shirt a
little too viclously. Whack! Ballin
gar's band slapped her nose and she
qitleted Immediately, “Lie dowa
there!" he ordersd. "“"Whenaver she

culs up, & slap on the nose rominds
hor she's ot etill in the Jungle,

"Hhe was fifteen days on the boat
wnd 1 had 1o give hor a bath, Bo I
brought her up hers and put her In Lie
tuly, When the manager of the hoiel
heard | was giving a tiger a bath ia
one of hia tubs he came up hers with
the house detective and overrbody.
But when he saw Onatico he was so
pleased with her manners that he et
lier stay In the room.**

During the convermation Gatico
dropped from the hed and came over
to the visitor. "Hhe's a groat judge
of human charncter,’” Ballinger was

saying. “Thers wns a crook on the
hont and she sputted Rim  treme-
dintely."  Herenpon Catico gave the

vigitor what nppered to him to be &
flerce Jook and slid around his knees,
then leapoed ensily to his lap. reared
on her hounches and placed her paws
in oy flamh an the side of hin chin.

Her mmetay only laughed. "Don's
Jumps  That ahows she Hkes 301 Bhe
won't bite you, and if ahe does hit hep
on the nose, Hhe won't do it agaln.'
But the visitor preferred to wateb hep
from & distance. He had the feeling
thut Gatice's powers of Judging char«
acter might not bo overstated, She
slipped to the floor and began pawing
at the half of a kalnsh gourd wilch
serven as her rattle. She also haa &
catnip ball, of which she 18 inordle
nately fond

"She can oepen any door in thess
ooms from elther aide.” Balllnger sald
ln prafsing her, “Angd aho can take off
any collar by putting a half-nelson
on herself, T have to keep her A &
Yharness.  But she's so tame [ really
don't need one,” he repeated as the
visitor backed out of the room.

BROKEN CHAIN
GIVES HACKENSACK
CARLOAD OF COAL

Hackensack's danger of coal
famine was leskened by one full
car load last night when a chalm
on n Susgquehanna Raflroad ear
broke and dumped its load on the
Main Btreet crossing.

In n few minutes all tha chil
dren Iin the neighborhood wers out
with pulls, boxes, wagons and
buckets, and when the paollos
thought to set a guard there was
nothing to guard, The coal was
enfoly stored In coal bins, whose
owners defy any one to take 1
from them
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Fulton Street b Events
BOH.d Strut % for
Livingston St.
Elm Place Tuesday

BROOKLYN~NEW YORK

Please Notice:—Store Hours now 9 to 5—Closed all day Saturdays

Best Summer Sale of Hosiery
Makes a Part of Tomorrow’s Great News

8,400 Pairs of Men's
$1 Silk Socks

69

C

ments are offered.

The Men's §1 Socks for 69c¢

are fine gauged, full fashioned pure thread
silk with mercerized soles and tops, in
black, white, nq;}*. gray, suede and cor-
dovan; all well reinforced.

2,400 Pairs Men’s

$1.75 Silk Socks $1.19

Men'’s full fashioned thread silk Socks with
gelf and contrasting side clocks, iu black,
white, cordovan, navy, gray and suede, $1,19.

black, white, cordovan, navy,

Stockings with mercerized

'World's “HELP
| WANTED" Adver. Il

l| tisements.

Women's $1.75 Silk Stockings, $1.39
“Onyx” full fashioned fine gauged pure thread &=ilk

white, cordovan, gray, polo, suede, beige and navy.

Losssr e—Main 1 lwor

ERE is another extraordinary Sale which shows Loeser supremacy in the offering of new and perfect
Hosiery for the lowest prices on record. Also further evidence of the Loeser Store’s readiness to grasp
the opportunity to buy merchandise of the highest grades, in large quantities, when special price induce-

The Women's $1 Stockings for 69¢

are seamed back,
mercerized top
cordovan, beige and gray; all
forced. All of the “Onyx" make,

pure thread silk with
s and soles, in black, white,
well rein-

2,400 Pairs Women’s
$1.75 Silk Stockings

Women’s full
thread Silk Stockings, reinforced with double
gilk tops and lisle soles, $1.19.

fashioned black ingrain

Men’s 50c. Socks 3 Pair for $1
4,800 pairs of fiber silk Socks of excellent quality, In

gray, suede and Palm Beach.

soles and tops, in black,

9,600 Pairs Women’s“Onyx”’
$1 Silk Stockings

&
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